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tn to the tree 1    He has come  to  destroy the word of

irist! "

The steed raised his forelegs in the air.    Catapha waved

s hands, his eyes ablaze.

Like a tiger plunging into a flock of bellowing sheep, I

rted into the enemies of Catapha, God of the World.

I twisted arms, wrung necks, stamped upon bellies.

Howling with pain, the enemies of Catapha writhed upon

e ground, or fled, trampling over their swords and crosses.

" Run, brethren !   Save yourselves!   The Devil has risen

>m the bowels of the earth !  The Ape !  The Gorilla !  The

al One in league with the accursed!   Lord Christ, save

1"

I jumped upon the steed behind Catapha, and we galloped

ray.    When Rome appeared as a garland of rocks upon

r seven hills, Catapha pulled the reins.

" Kotikokura,"   Catapha   said,   placing  his  hands   upon

f shoulders, " you are indeed my son, and the High Priest

Catapha."

I knelt, and placed my head between his knees.

" Henceforth,  let this be a covenant between us two/'

tapha continued, piercing my shoulders lightly with the

int of his poignard.

" I must confess that on many occasions I wished to rid

fself of you, Kotikokura.    Your attentions annoyed me,

d your presence embarrassed me.    By what secret sense

u always  discovered me and recognized me under my

jguises, I do not know.   When I gave you the purse filled

th gold, it was to still my conscience,   I could not leave

u stranded in the city of Mammon."

I grinned, knowing that even now Catapha weighed and

>ted my soul, as the matrons had weighed and tested my

dy.

f< At break of day, I planned to gallop away, beyond your

ich, nasal or auditory.  Fate willed it differently, Kotikokura.